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For nice, lie not be gone till I pleafe ray felfe, 
s Tis like you’ll proue a iolly furly groorae. 

That take.it on you at the firft fo ropndly, 

Pet . O Kate content thee prethce be notangric, 

Kate. I will be angry, what haftthoa to doe? 

Father, be quiet, be fhallftay my leifure. 

Ore. l-marrie (ir, now it begins to worke. 

Kat. Gentlemen, forward to the Bridall dinner, 

1 fee a woman may be maide afcolc 
It (he had not a fpiric to relift, 

<yw. They fliall go forward Kate it thy command, 

Obey ihc Bride you that attend on her. 

Goctothcfcali reuellanddomineere, 

Carowfe full nicafurc to her maiden-head , 

Be madde and merry, or goe hang yourfelues-; 

But for my bonny , ihemuft with me 
Nay,lookc not big, nortlampc, nor flare, nor fret, 

1 will be matter of what is mine owne. 

Slice is my goods, my chattels, lheismy houfe* ^ 
Myhouihold-ttuffe,myfieldmy birne, ^ 

My horfe,my cxe,my affe, my any thing, 

Aud hecre Ihce Hands; touch her who euer dare. 

He bring mine aftiofl on the proudeft hs 

That flops my way in Pad tea : Cjrumio 

Draw forrh thy weapon ,wcc are befet with' thceaei, 

Refcuc thy m'ittrcfle ifthou be a man : 

Fe5re not fweete wench, they fliall not touch thee A ate t 
lie Buckler thee againft a Million. Exeunt. T- A<f( 

Pap, Nav, letthem goc,acoupleofquietones. 

g re . Went they fipt quickly, 1 fiiould' diewith laughing. 

Tr<?/ OfaU mad irtatchcjneucr was the like. 

Lkc. Mi lire (hr, what’s youropinionofyour fitter? 

'Eian. That, being mad herfclfc, file’s madly mated. 

Gre. I warrant him 7>etruchioh Katcd. , 

• Bap. Neighbours andfriends, though Bride and Bndegyo ^ 
f or ro fupplv thcplaces-at the table, (vva» 

You know there wanrsno iunckets at the feaft : 

Lucent io you fliall fupplv the Bridegroomcs place, 

And 1st Bianca taks-hcr fillers roome. 


1 be Taming of the Sbw» 

Xra. Shall fweete Bianca praattc how to bride it t 
Bap. She fliall Lucent io : come Gentlemen let’s goe. 

Enter Grumio, Exeunt. 

Gnt. Fie fie on all tired lades, on all mad Matters, and all foulc 
waiesswas euer man fo beaten? was euer man foraied i was cuer 
manfo weary ? ! am feat before to make a fire, and they are com- 
mmg after to warmc them : now were not I a litle pot, and loonc 
hot ; & my very lippes might freeze to my teeth, my tongue to the 
roofeofmy mouth, my heart in my belly, ere 1 Ihouldcome by 
a fire to thaw mee , but I with blowing the tire (hall warme my 
felfe: for confldering the weather, a taller nian then I will take 
cold : Holla, hoa Curtis. 

Enter Curtis. 

Curt. Who is that calls f© coldly? 

Gru. A pccce oflcetifthou doubt it,thoumaift flidc from 
mylhculder to my heele, with no greater a run but my head and 
my necke. A fire good fartis. 

Cur. Is my matter and his wife commitig Grumio'i 

Gru. Oh 1 Bums I, and therefore fire, fire, call on no water. 

Cur, Is (he fo hot a.fhrew as (lie’s reported : 

6V«. She was good Curtts before this froft : but thou know’ft 
winter tames man, woman, and bead : for it hath tam’d my oldc 
matter, and my newnftittris, and myfelfefcllow Curtis, 
far. Away you three inch fooie, I am no beaft. 
ffru. Am I-but three inches ? Why thy home is afoot and fo> 
long am I at the leaf! * But wilt thou make a fire or (haj l I com- 
plaine on thee to oar miftris, whofc hand ( flie being now at. 
«and) thou (halt foonc fcc!c, to thy cold comfort, for beingflo'iv 
in thy hot office. 

Cur, 1 prethee good Grumio, tell me, how goes the world? 
Gru, A cold world fart is in eutry office but thine, and there*- 
‘Ore (fre:doe thy dutie, andhaue thy dude, for my Matter and 
ratlins are allmoft frozen to death. 

Cur, There’s fire readic, and therefore good GV/wwie the newer, 
(/>«. Why Iaekc boy, ho boy, and as much newesas thou wile*,- 
C«r . Come, you arefo full of conicatching. 

9™* Why therefore fire, fori haue caught extreme cold. 
Wncrc’s the Cooke, is fupp^r readic, the boufc tdm’d , rutt.es 
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